at the top, disclosed a round sinewy | .

naek, ruddy and corded like the bark
of the fir. Thick muscular arms, cov-
ered with a reddish down, protruded
from the wide sleeves of his bubig,
while Lis white shirt, looped up upon
one side, gave a glimpse of a hiuge
knotty leg, scarred and torn with the
cerntehes of brambles, With a bow
to the Abbot, which had in it perhaps
more pleasantry than reverence, the
i strode across to the carved
ich had been set apart for
and stood silent and erect, with
Liis Lamd upon the geld bell which was
used in the private prisons of the Ab-
bet's own lousehold. His dark eyes
elanced rapidly over the assembly, and
finally settled with a grim and menac-
ine twinkle upon tbe fuce of his ae-
cuser. .

The chamberlain rose, and having
slowly unrolled the parchment-scroll.
proceeded to read it out in a thick and
pompoeus voice, while a subdued rustle
and movement among the brothers be-
«poke the interest with which they fol-
lowed the proceedings.

“(harges brought upon the second
Thursday after the feast of the As-
sumption. in the year of gqur Lord
iLirteen bundred and sixty-six, against
Grother John, formerly known as
Hordle John, or John of Hordle, but
now a povice in the holy monastic
order of the Cisterciuns. Read upon
the same day at the Abbey of Beau-
liru in the presence of the most rev-
crend Abhot Berghersh and of the as-
sembled order.

“The charges agalnst the said
Drother Jobn are the following,
namely, to wit:

“First. that on the above-mentioned
feast of the Assumption, small beer
having been served to the novices in
the proportion of one quart fo each
four, the said Brother John did drain
the pot at one draught, to the detri-
ment of Brother Paul, Brother Por-
phyry, and Brother Ambrose, who
could scarce eat their none-meat of
salted stock-fish, on account of their
exceeding dryness.”

At this solemn indietment the novice
raised his hand and twitched his lip,
while even the placid senior brothers
clanced across at each other and
couczhed to cover their amusement.
'he Abbot alone sat gray and im-
nmutable, with a drawn face and a
brooding eye.

“Item, that baving been told by
the master of the novices that he
should restrict his food for two days
to a single three-pound loaf of bran
and beans, for the greater honoring
and glorifying of St. Monica, mother

of the holy Augustine, he was heard |
by brother Ambrose and others to say |
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that he wished twenty thousand devils ‘
would 8y away with the said Moniea,
mother of the holy Augustine, or any |
other saint who came between a man |
and his meat. Item, that upon

srother Ambrose reproving him for |
his blesphemous wish, he did hold the |

said brother face downward over the
piscatoritin or fish-pond for a space
during which the said brother was
able to repeat a Pater and four Aves
for the better fortifying of his soul
against impending death.”

There was a buzz and murmur
among the white-frocked brethren at
this grave charge; but the Abbot held
up his long quivering hand. “What
then?” said he.

“Item, that between Nones and
Vespers on the feast of James the
Less the said Brother John wus ob-
cerved upon the Brokenhurst road,
near the spot which is known as
Hatehett’'s Pond, in converse with a
person of the other sex, being 8
maiden of the naine of Mary Sowley,
the dauchter of the king's verderer.
Item, tbat after sundry japes and
jokes the samd Brother John did lift
up the said Mary Sowley and did take,
carry, and convey her across a streau,
to the infinite relish of the devil and
“the exceeding detriment of his own
soul. which scandalous and wilful
talling away was witnessed by three
wembers of our order.”

A dead silence throughout the room,
with a rolling of heads and uptiurning
of eyes, bespoke the pious horror of the
community. The Abbot drew his gray
brows low over his fiercely questioning
eyes.

“WWho can vouch for this thing?"” he
asked.

“That can 1" answered the accuser.
“Spn too cun Brother Forphyry, who
was with me. and Brother Mark of the
Spicarium, who hath been fo much
stirred and inwardly t ubled by the
sizht that he now lies in a fever
through it.”

“and the woman?" asked the Abbot.
‘Did she not break into lamentation
and woe that a brother should so de-
mean himself#’

“Nay. she smiled sweetly upon him
and thanked him. I can voueh it, and
so can Brother Perphyry.”

sCanst thou?” cried the Albot, in
a high, tempestuous tone. “Canst
thou so? Hast forgotten that the fve-

and-thirtieth rule of the order is that
in the presenecs of a woman the face
should be ever averted and the eyes
cast down?
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how cane ye to Sce this smile of which
ve prate? A week In your
Lalse bre en, a4 week of
and lentil ;ith double
duuble Matins, may help ye to 2 re-
membrance of the laws under which
ye live”

At this sudden ou_flame of wrath the
two witnesses sank their faces on thelr
chests, and sat as men crushed. The
Abbot turned his angry eyes away
from them and bent them upon the
gccused, who met his searching gaze
with « firm and eomposed face.

“What hast thou to say, Brother
John, upon these we. ¥ thungs which
are urged against thee?”

*Little enough, good father, little
enough!™ said the novice. “For the
matter of the ale, T had come in hot
{rom the fields and had scarce got the
taste of the thing before mine eye lit
upon the bottom of the pot. It may
be, too, that I spoke somewhat shortly
concerning the bran and the beans,
the same being poor provender and
unfitted for a man of my inches. It
is true also that I did lay my hands
upon this jack-fool of a Brother Am-
brose, though, as vou can see, I did
him little scath. As regards the maid,
too, it is true that I did heft her over
the stream, she having on her hosen
and shoon, whilst I had but my wood-
en sandals, which could take no hurt
from the water I should have
thought shame upon my manhood,
as well as my monkhood, if T had held
back my hand from her.” He glanced
around as he spoke, with the half-
amu=ed look which he had worn dur-
ing the whele proceedings.

“There is no need to go further,”
said the Abhbot. “He has confessed to
all, Tt only remains for me to portion
out the punishment which is due to
his evil conduct.”

He rose and the two long lines of
brothers followed his example, looking
sideways with scared faces at the
angry prelate.

“John of Hordle,” he thundered,
“vou have shown yourself during the
two months of your novitiate to be 2
reereant monk., and one who is un-
worthy to wear the white garb which
is the outer svmbol of the snotless
spirit. That dress shall therefore be
stripped from thee, and thou shalt be
ecast into the outer world without bene-
fit of clerkship, and without lot or
part in the graces and blessings ot
those who dwell under the care of the
blessed Benedict. 'Thou shalt ¢ ma
back neither to Beaulicu nor to any of
the granges of Beaulieu, and thy
name shall be struck off the scrolls of
the order.”

The sentence appeared a terrible one
t6 the older monks, who had become
s0 used to the safe and regular life of
the Abbey that they would have been
as helpless as children in the outer
world. From their pious oasis they
looked dreamily out at the desert of
life—a place full of stormings and
strivings, comfortless, restless, and

£ yuur eyes were upon your sandals, |
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overshadowed by evil. The young:
novice, however, appeared to have
other thoughts, for his eyes sparkled
and his smile breoadened. It needed
but to add fresh fuel to tle flery mood
uf the prelate.

“So much for thy spiritual punish-
ment!" he cried. “But it is to the
grosser feclings that we must turn in
such natures as thine, and as thou art
no longer under the shield of holy
Church there is the less difficulty.
Ho, there! lay-brothers—Francis, Na-
omi, Joseph—seize him and bind his
arms! Drag him forth, and let the
foresters and the porters scourge him
from the precincts!”

As these three brothers advanced to-
ward him to carry out the Abbot's di-
rection the smile faded from the no-
vice's face, like a bull at a baiting.
Then, with a sudden deep-chested
shout, he tore up the heavy oaken prie-
dieu and poised it to strike, taking
two steps backward the while, that
none might take him at a vantage.

“By the black rood of Waltham!”
he roared, “if any knave among you
lays a finger-end upon the edge ol my
oown, I will crush his skull like = fll-
bert!"” With his thick knotted arms,
his thundering voice, and his bristle
of red hair, there was -omething so
repellent in the man that the three
brothers flew back at the very glare
of him; and the two rows nf white
monks strained away from him like
poplars in the tempest. The Abbhot
only. sprang forward with shining
eves: hut the chancellor and the mast-
ar Aungz upon either arm and wrestled
him ont of danger’s wav.

“He is possessed nf a devi.. they
chonted. “Run. PBroiler Ambrose,
Trother Joachim! Call dHugh of the
ATill, and Wondman Wat, and Raoul
with his arhalest and Telts! Tell
+hem that we are in fear of our lives!
Run. run. for the love of ‘h1e Virgin'

Put the noviea was a strategist as
well as 2 man of action. Springing
forward., he bPurled his unwieldly
weapon at Brother Ambrose. and, as
dsck and monk clattered on tn the
flonr tozether, he sprang throngh the
apen dnor and dAnwn the winding
stair. Slespy old Brother Athanasius,
at the porter’s ecell, had a flesting
vision of twinkling feet and Aying
skirts: but before he had time to rub
his eres the recreant hac passed the
lodze. and was speeding as fast as
his sandals could patter along the
Lyndburst road. e

CHAPTER TL

Never had the peaceful atmosphere

of the old Cistereian house been so

Hast forgot it, I say?,

rudely ruffled. Never had there been
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insurrection so sudden, so short, and
0 Successtul. Yet the Abuut Berg-
hersh was a man of Too Brm 4 gl

o allow one boid outbreax to unp-_-m.

the settled order of his greal huuse-
In a few hot and biiter wouds |
fte compared their false brotner's exit|
tuv the expulsion of our Mirst pareuls
trom the garuen, and more than hinted |
that unless a reformation 0CCUrTed
some others of the community might
nnd themselves in the same evu ana
perilous case. Having thus pointed the
moral and reduced ks flock to a fitting
state of docility, he dismussed them
once more to their labors and with-
drew himself two his own private
chamber, there to seek spiritual aid
in the discharge of the duties of his
high office.

The Abbot was still on his knees,
when a gentle tapping at the door of
his celi broke in upon his orisons. Kis-
ing in no very good humer at the in-
terruption, he gave the word tu enter;
but his look of impatience softened
down into 2 pleasant and paternal
smile as his eyes fell upon his visitor.

He was a thin-faced, yellow-haired
youth, rather above the middle size,
comely and well shapen, with straight
lithe figure and eager bo.ish features.
His clear, pensive gray eye, and quick,
delicate expression, spoke of a nature
which had unfolded far from the
boisterous joys and sorrows of the
world. Yet there was a set of the
mouth and a prominence of the chin
which relieved him of any trace of
effeminacy. Impulsive he might be,
enthusiastic, sensitive, with something
sympathetic and adaptive in his dis-
position; but an observer of nature's
tokens would have confidently pledged
himself that there was native flrmness
and strength underlying his gentls,
monk-bred ways.

The youth was not clad in monastic
garb, but in lay attire, though his
jerkin, cloak and hose were all of a
sombre hue, as befitted one who dwelt
in sacred precincts. A broad leather
strap hanging from his shoulder sup-
ported a scrip or satchel such as trav-
ellers were wont to carry. In one
hand he grasped a thick s.aff pointed
and shod with metal, while in the
other he held his coif or bonnet, which
hore in its front a broad pewter medal
stamped with the image of Our Lady
of Rccamadour.

“Art ready, then, fair son?” said the
Abbot. “This is indeed a day of com-~
Ings and goings. It is strange that in
one twelve hours the Abbey shouid
have cast off its foulest we.d, and
should now lose what we are fain to
look upon as our choicest blossom.”

“You speak too Kindly, father,” the
vouth answered. “If I had my wiil I
should never go forth, but should end
my days here in Beaulieu. It hath
been my home as far back as my mind
can carry me, and it is a sore thing
for me to have to leave it.”

“Life brings many a crnss,” said the
Abbot gently. “Who is witnort them?
Your going forth is a grief to us as
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well as yourself. But there is no help.
I had given my foreword and sacred
promise to wyour fa her Edlric the
Franklin, that at the age of twenty you
should be sent out into the world to
see for vourself how you liked the
savor of it. Seat thee upon the settle,
Alleyne, for vou may need rest ere
long.”

The youth sat down as directed, but
reluctantly and with diffidence. The
Abbot stood by the marrow window,
and his long, black shadow fell slant-
wise across the rushstrewn floor.

“Twenty vears ago,” he said, “your
father, the Franklin of Minstead, died,
leaving to the Abbey three hides of
rich land in the hundred of Malwood,
and leaving to us also his infant son
on condition that we should rear him
until he came to man’s estate. This
he did partly because your 1 other was
dead, and partly 1 :cause your elder
brother, now Socman of Minstead, 1. .d
already given signs of thut flerce and
rude nature which would make him
no fit companion for you. Tt was his
desire and request, however, that ynu
should not remain in the cloisters, hut
should at a ripe aege rveturn into the
world. Whither will van first turr

“Tna mv hrother's at Minstead. If
he he indeed an ungoedly and violent
man there is the more need that T
should seek him out and see whether I
cannot turn him to bettzr ways.”

The Abbot shook hiz liexd. The
Soeman of Minstead hath earned an
said. “If you must go to hi:,, see at
evil name over the country-side,” he
least that he doth not t tn you f.m
the narrow path upon which you have
learned to tread. But you are in God's
keeping and Godward should you
ever look in danger and in trouble.
Abovz all, shun the snares of women,
for they are ever set for the foolish
feet of the young. Kneel, my chilg,
and take an old man's blessing.”

Alleyne Edrickson bent his head
while the Abbot poured out his heart-
fa]t supplication - at Heaven would
watch over this young scul, 7o going
forth into the darkness and danger
of the world. It was no . rre form for
sither of them. To them the outside
life of mankind did indeel seem to 'be
one of violence and sin, beset with
physical and still more with spiritual
daneer. Heaven, too, Was Very near
to them in those days. God's direct
agency was to be seen in the thund-r
and the rainbow, the whirlwind and
the lightning. To the believer, clouds
of angels, confessors and martyrs,
armies of the sainted and saved, were
ever stooping over their strugegling
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coffee, instead of Arbuckles’ ARIOSA,]
he doubtless believes he is doing youa
favor, whereas he is really depriving
you of the most wholesome and deli-

thing better than anything else he can
sell you for the price. The sales of
Arbuckles’ ARIOSA Coffee exceed the
sales of all other package coffees in the
United States combined. and the busi-|
ness of Arbuckle Bros. exceeds thatof |
the four next largest concerps in the|
world, simply because the public ac- |
tually reccives better coffee for their
money in Arbuckles’ ARIOSA than
they can buy in any other way.
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Arbuckles’ ARIOSA Coffee is gooc[
to drink—it quenches the thirst and |
tastes good. Most people need it. It
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then, with a lighter hea:t and a stouter
courage that the young man turnea
from the Abbot's room. while the lat-
ter, following him to the stair-nead,
finally commended him to the protec-
tion of the holy Julian, patron of trav-
ellers.

Underneath, in the porch of the Ab-
bey, the monks had gathered to give
him a last God-specd. Many had
brought some parting zoken by which
he should remember th:m. There was
Brother Bartho'omew with a crucifix
of rare carved ivory, and Brother
Luke with a white-dacked psalter
adorned with golden bees, and Brother
Francis with the “Slaying of the Inno-
cents” most daintily set forth upon
vellum. All these were duly packed
away deep in the traveller’s scrip, and
above them old pippin-faced Brother
Athanasius had placed a parcel of
simnel bread and ramriel cheese, with
a small flask of the famous blue-sealed
Abbey wine. So, amid handshakings
and laughings and blessings, Alleyne
Edricson turned his bzck upon Beau-

elu.

At the turn of the toad he stopped
and gazed back. There was the wide-
spread huilding which ke knew so well,
the Abhot's house, the long church, the
cloisters with their lin: of arches, all
bathed and mellowed in the evening
sun. There too was the broad sweep
of the river Exe, the old stone well,

the canopied niche of the Virgin, and
in the centre of 11, the cluster of
white-robed figures who waved their
hands to him. A sudcen mist swam
up before the yvoung mian’s eves, and
he turned away upon his journey with
a heavy heart and a choking throat.

It is not, however, ir. the nature of
things that a lad of twenty, with
voung life glowing in h's veins and all
the wide world befor> him, should
spend his first hours of freedom in
mourning of what he had left. Long
ere Allevne was out o’ sound of the
Beaulieu bells he was striding sturdily
along, swinging his stalf and whistling
as merrily as the Lirds 'n the thicket.

The road along which he trawvelled
was scarce as populous as most other
roads in the kingdom, and far less so
than those which lie between the
larger towns. Yet from time to time
the boy met other -wayfarers. and
more taan once was overtaken by
strings of pack-mules and horsemen
journeving in the same direction as
himself.

The night had already fallen, and the
moon was shining between the rifts
of ragged, drifting clouds, befor~ Al-
leyne Edrieson. footsore and weary
from the unwonted exercise fourd
himself in front of the forest inn. which
stood unon the outskirts of Lyndhurst.
The building was long znd low, stanad-
ing back a little from the road, with
two flambeaux blazing on either side
of the door as a wele~me to the trav-
eller. From one window there thrust}
forth a long pole with a bunch of
greenery tied to the end of it—a sign
that liquor was to be s»id within. As
Alleyne walked up to it he perceived
that it was rudely fashioned out of
beams of wood, with twinkling - hts
all over where the glow from W hin
shone through the chi-ks. The roof
was poor and thatched; but In strange
contrast to it there ran 1!l along under
the eaves a line of wvoocden shields,
most gorgeously painted with chev-
ron, bend. and saltire and every
heraldic device. By th: door a horse
stood tethered, the ruddy glow beating
strongly upon his brown head and pa-
tient eves, while his bcdy stood back
in the shadow.

Allevne stood still in tae roadweay for
a few minutes, reflecting upon what
he should do. Tt was, he knew, only a
few miles further to Minstead, where
his hrother dwelt. On ihe other hand,
he had never seen ta's brother since
childhood, and the reports which had
come to his ears concerning him were
seldom to his advantage. By all ac-
counts he was a hard ar.d a bitter man,
Tt might be an evil start to come to
his door so late and claim the shelter
of his roof. Better to sleep here at
this inn, and then trawel on to Min-
stead in the morning. If his brother
would take him in, well and good. He
would bide with him for a time and
do what he might to serve him. If, on
the other hand, he shculd have Lard-
ened his heart against Lim. he could
only go on his way and do the best he
might by his skill as a craftsman and
a scrivener. At the eni of & yerr he
would be free to return to the cloisters,
for such had been his father's request.
A monkizh upbringing, one year in
the world after the age of twenty, and
then a free selection one way or the
other—it was a strang-: course which
had been marked out for him. Such
as it was. however, he had no choice
but to follow it, and if he were to

begin by making 2 {rjend of his
hrother, he had best wait until morn-
ing boicre he knocked ut his dwelling.,

The rude plank door of the inn was
ajar, but as Alleyne approached it
there came from within such a gust of
rough laughter and e 1tter of tonsues
that he stood irreso’ute upon the
threshold. Summoning cOUrage. how-
ever, and reflecting that it was a pub-
lic dwelling, in which ke had as much

open and stepped inty the common

brethren upon earth, raising. encour-

aging, and supporting them. It was,

right as any other ma?, he pushed it}'
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YOUR NAME 2nd wewill send them toyoa by mail, postpaid. When
aold, send the £2.40 you receive and we will send you FREE your
ci‘ll::uiﬁa of u&c:a arr.lg:les tbia u.mel _dayuwe regei mou 3:1:&:&
e have other premiums in oor list if yon do o a8 -,
o ca i DREXEL MEG. Otn DEPL. ©HICAGO,

reM

Earn
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. International Correspondence Schools, s
] Box 917, BCRANTON, PA. N
o Bl el o e Cialiey & hepod. !
w L can or & larger i
t :1011%1:{011; which I have m‘:r{ed X 1
’ Booukeeper Nethan, Draftsman x
1 Stenographer Telephone Engineerd ¢
Advertisement Writer Elee. Lighting Supt. | ’/“—
] Shovw Curd Writer Mechan. En;fnoer 1]
Window Trimmer Borveyor
' Ornasarntal Desigaer Stationary Engineer !
|l Iliastrator Clvil Engincer 1
' Civil Service Bulldlng Contractory F
Chemist Architee’l Draftsman
' Textile MMl Supe. Architect 1
1 E:mrédz; ﬁmcuﬁnﬂm '
o0, n Aa-a ge neer
1 Foreman Plumber Mining Engineer i
] ]
t Name ]
] 1
. Street and No. .
1 City— S - E— L]
’ - - . e e e e e - - e e W W o m .

SecureYourFultre

To earn moremoney—to secure your future—to succeedin life—
cut out, fill in and mail to the International Correspondence
Schools the above coupon. They will show you how you can fit
yourself eesily and quickly in your spare time to get more
money in your present position, or change to & more congenial
and better paying cccupation.

Mind, the sending of this conpon does not obiigzate you to
poy one cent. Itsimply gives the I. C. S. the opportunity of
proving kow easy 1t is for you to improve your condition right at
home without neglecting your present work.

No risk to run. No books to buy.

The I C. S. is an institution with an invested capital of over
5,000,000, and & reputation of 14 years’ suceessful work. It has
faken g day laborer and gualified him as an electrician with &
selary of $3000 n.gear. It has taken a bricklayer and qualified
him to become 2 building contractor with a business of his own
of $200,000 annually.
establish of his own 2 yearly business of $50,(.

It has taken 2 sailor and qualified bim to
Tt has taken

fens of thousands of men and women of every egz and in eyery

walk of life and in & few months qualified thei» “o double, trinle,
uadruple their salary. To learnwho they are; hew it was done;
?mw you can do ail it to-day.

Succeed In Life

HareFlongy
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